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a particular manner of propagating motion from a horizontal to a vertical wheel.
We were desired to leave the men only two shillings. Mr. Thrale's bill at the inn for dinner was eighteen shillings and tcnpence.
At night I went to Mr. Langley's, Mrs. Wood's, Captain                              \  | i
Astlc, &c.                                                                                                    !   ;  I •
JULY 20.                                                                                  '   ~ ^;
We left Ashbourn and went to Buxton, thence to Pool's                           ;   :  §j
Hole, which is narrow at first, but then rises into a high                           '.   ; §|
arch; but is so obstructed with crags, that it is difficult to                              i  fTf
walk in it.   There are two ways to the end, which is, they                           '   j  f[
say, six hundred and fifty yards from  the mouth.    They                           '
take passengers up the higher way, and bring them back the lower.    The higher way was so difficult and dangerous, that,                           '.
having tried it, I desisted.    I found no level part.
At night we came to Macclesficld, a very large town in                           ,   ;
Cheshire, little known.    It has a silk mill:  it has a hand-                              ;
some church, which, however, is but a chapel, for the town                              :
belongs to some parish of another name1, as Stourbridgc                           :  ;  '7}
lately did to Old Swinford.                                                                           :  \  ;||
Macclesficld has a town-hall, and is, I suppose, a corporate                           :  •
town.                                                                                                          . !
JULY 21.
We carnc to Conglcton, where there is likewise a silk mill. Then to Middlcwich, a mean old town, without any manufacture, but, I think, a Corporation.    Thence we proceeded                              ; to Namptwich, an old town: from the inn, I saw scarcely any but black timber houses.    I  tasted  the brine water,                                  • : which contains much more salt than the sea water.    By slow evaporation, they  make  large  crystals of salt;   by quick                                 : boiling, small granulations.    It seemed  to have  no other                                 ' preparation.                                                                                                                       ;
At evening we carne to Combcrmere2, so called from a wide lake.
1 The parish of Prestbury.   DUPPA.
* At this time the seat of Sir Lynch Salusbury Cotton [Mrs. Thrale's
JULY 22.                                  'nnerable fellow-traveller should have read this passage v
